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Wayland,   Nov.    'is,    1859' 

Dear  Friend,    '  v- .       .-5  ^ 

I  was  called  r^it^ay  to  chet-r  the  lonelinesG  of  ry 

excellent  friend,  Misc  Lucy  Osgood,  wlio?3e  aister  dier:  sudden- 
ly, after  an  uninterrupted  companionBhiiD  of  nearly  seventy 
years.   Your  letter,  containing  the  ^^5.  went  up  to  Wayland 
the  sarne  day  that  I  went  to  Boston,  and  it  was  many  days 
before  T  received  it.  I  paid  it  to  Mr.  S.  E.  Sewall  ,  in 
your  name,  ar.d  it  is  so  entered  in  his  Account  Book.  He  is 
appointed  to  receive  money  for  the  Brown  Fund,  and  you  had 
better  pay  him  the  other  .'Is.  when  you  9Je  rext  in  town,   I 
fully  irtended  to  have  answered  your  letter  several  days  ago, 
and  to  have  made  you  easy  concerning  the  safe  arrival  of  the 
moneV;   but  I  have  beem  _so  overwhelmed  with  letters  about 
John  Brown,  thiit  I  have  been  kept  in  a  whirl.  Many  of  them 
required  pi^ompt  ansirers;   and  all  of  theri  had  to  be  read,  to 
see  whether  they  needed  answers. 

You  can  hardl^''  conceive  of  the  violence  and  obscenity  of 
those.  I  ^ses^   frori  Virginia.   I  did  3iot  suppose  that  even  81av- 


ery  could  produce  anything  so  foul.   I  kep)^  them,  for  a  time 
at  1  ast,  as  specimen!  -  products  of  a  system,  under  which 
women  are  sold  and  used  as  beasts.   I  ca:  not  understand  wliat 
I  have  done  to  deserve  so  much  laudation  on  one  side,  and  so 
much  abuse  on  the  other.   It  seemed  to  me  a  very  simple  act 
of  kindness  to  wish  to  nurse  the  brave  old  man,  -'hen  I  sup- 
po  ed  him  to  be  alone,  helpless  and  bleeding  in  prisoh.   The 
notoriety  I  gained  by  it  was  altogether  unexpected  tp  me. 
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and  far  froin  being  pleasant.  But  since  it  came,  withvout 
my  seeding,  I  determined  to  iiieKe   the  best  use  I  coixld  of  it. 
Gov.  Wise,  by  jDublinhing  our  corr^inpondence,  secured  me  a 
very  large  audience;   and  I  sieved  the  opportunity  to  impreso 
some  powerful  facts  on  their  iTdnds.  I  am  gl^.d  you  like  the 
letter.   I  myself  thinl  it  is  calculated  to  do  some  good  to 
the  cause;   for  v:hicji  the  facts  are  more  to  be  thanXed,  than 
I  am. 

_I  also  long  to  have  a  talk  with  you,  and  to  show 
you  some  of  the   letters  I  have  received.   If  it  does  not 
storm,  I  expect  to  go  to  Boston  on  Thursday,  to  help  Barri- 
son  a  little  about  the  meeting  he  is  getting  up  on  Friday 
Evening,  to  conraemorate  Oapt.  Brown's  execution.   But  will 
he  be  executed?  Emerson  writes  to  me:   "I  have  hopes  for  his 
brave  life.  He  is  one  for  v/hom  mir-cles  wsit."  And  I  con- 
fess I  have  a  little  of  the  same  hope.  Yet  his  death  would  be 
a  magnificent  martyrdom.   What  a  success  he  h^s  made  of 
failuj?e,  by  the  laoral  grandeur  of  his  own  characterl   ^Thffither 
he  lives  or  dies,  he  hay  struck  a  blow  at  slavery,  froP'  the 
effects  of  which  it  will  never  recover. 

Shall  you  not  come  to  Boston,  to  attend  the  meeting 
on  Friday?  I  wish  it  might  be  so.   Then  I  should  have  an 
opportunity  to  see  you,  aid  have  a  talk.   How  ipuch   may 
happen  betwet^n  now  and  then!   I  long  to  be  at  the  Telegraph 
Office  every  ten  minutes.   Sometimes  I  thinJc  the  poor  pris- 
oners will  all  be  l^mched  before  the  time.   Sometimes  I  think 
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tliey  will  be  rescued,  though  I  cannot  iiu&glne  hor  it  can  be 
done.  But  truly  "he  is  one  of  those  for  rhom   miracles 
wait".   "".Vliichever  way  events  turn,  the  results  will  be  of 
vast  importance.  A  little  while  ago,  I  thought  I  t-s.s  grow- 
ing drowsy  and  old;   but  these  stirring  tijfies  make  me  strong 
as  an  eagle.   With  respects  to  your  good  mother. 

Yours  cordially, 

L.  Maria  Child. 
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